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AI L LEARNING's Pantheon, thou, the lovely Prix = 
Where Rival Nations gaz d with Lon ging Eyes i 
By Courting France with proffer'd Thouſands ſought; 
By the whole tempting ſhow'r of Gold uncaught. 
More Frankly to thy Darling ALBION's Arm, 
All dreſt in Smiles, thou bring t thy yielding Charms; 
By the Great COTTON's Patriot-Hand reſign d, 
Divinely Good, and ey'n profuſel y Kind ; 

In the prodigious Bounty thus beſtow d, 

Reſolyd to Copy from a Giving GOD : | 
Whilſt like the bright Donation of theit- Heav'n, 
What was too Great for Purchaſe, ſhall be Given. 
Thus the bleſt Conqu'rour of the fair Ador'd, 
ALBION the Happy, more then Bridal Lord; 

In all the touring Tranſports of his Soul, IEP 


ar as his Thames can flow, or Ocean rowl; - 
Sends his Commiſſion'd Gratitude all round; 
And bids his Ecchoing Ii Peins.ſound: 


Minerva Triumphani: 


9 8 
For Goodneſs ſo Sublime, and Gifts ſo Great, 
Say, ſacred Nine, what is the Muſes Debt? 
Here, here you'll find a new Inſpiring Spring : 
Find all your Patron God's great Lyre can ſtring; 
The God himſelf you'll find; the God fo bright, 
Array d in all his IntelleGual Lizht ; 
ö WISDOMs Diviner Beams, Beams that Dipl, 
. | Beyond the Verge of his Expanded Day : 
Whoſe never ſetting Glery's Race ſhall run, 
Till finiſht Time, his number'd Years, are done: 
Wiſdem, whoſe Hand ſhall hold her Reins of Pow, 
When his tir d Steeds ſhall lag, and drive no more. 


Here to this boundleſs R egion of Delight, 
All your whole Choir the opening Gates invite. 
Graced with this claim to that Divine Receſs, Io 
This Helicon Fount yet unborn Bards ſhall bleſs : F 
% reap chat Fruit this richer Bed ſhall yield, | 
Beyond the Growth of your Caſtalian Field ; 
Till · midſt this Treaſure's inexhauſted ſtore, 
They'll wander now your Barren Groves 1 no more : 


2D.” yes 
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Nay, even reverſe their Fates; be never Poor. a 
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| | When thou, Urama, Faireſt of the Choir, 
: | + Shalt, from this Nurſery of WIT, aſpire, | 
. To Gild thy Brows with more new Borrow'd Beams ; 


And give * mn even yet ſublimer Themes: 
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At thy Approach, before thy dazled View,” 
Surveys this Casket's radiant Jewels thro, 

Pay the juſt Henours to the DONOR due. 
E er the Rich Heap its immenſe Wealth diſcloſe, ... 
Chant the Immortal Genius whence it roſe; 
With that true Glory raisd : Withequal Claim, 
The Grving and the Gift divide one Fame. 


Let Death-bed Pretyher Gifts beſtow ; 
When Life ebbs out her Firſt Laſt Bounties flow. 
Some ſluggiſh Charitie's extorted Smiles; 
Midſt her expiring Pangs, raiſe thoſe ignobler Piles. 
The Founders of ſuch Feaſts make Treats more cheap, 
Giving but chat, which they want Pow'r to keep: 


Nay, ſometimes leſs a Generous Boon, then givn, 
Perhaps, a timerous Bribe, to ſoften Heay'n. 
— 
Our FOUNDER makes his Sweets more fragrant burn; 
Not lighted up, like Tapers, at his Urs. 
Doals round his BOUNTY in a ſphere more bright; 
Warms with his Shining, not his Setting Light : 


; 


Do's a flow Monument of Fame deſpiſe, 
And Lives to ſee his Mauſoleum rife. 

In thy Firſt Songs let then that Name go round: 
One Trump the COTTON, and the Bodley ſound, 
Voluminous Bodle ey, his the taller Head. 


But not wich brighter Wreaths of Laurel 8 
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Minerva Triumphans. 
if WORTH can claim, within this Learned Celly +l > 
= Expect not to ſee Bulk and Numbers ſwell; STR 
5 N Net the Luxuriant Preſſes Lumber Loads. 
JF Deſert is here the Darling; Choice, not Crowds. 
No ſpreading thin-beat Wit, we here behold : 
The Pondrous COTTON-Oar is Medal Goll. 
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KNOWLEDGE muſt herea Glorious Entry find ; 
* Thou leadſt her Janus- View fo far behind; | 
© Whole Ages back, thy Penetrating Ray, 
A Ev n thro! Remoteſt Shades, lets inthe Day. 
| ö | : | | Th Imperial Curtains drawn; the whole Intrigues 
1 Of Councils and Cabalr; Treaties, and Leagues ; 
Forth from the Inmoſt Cabinets of KINGS, 
Thy Great exploring Hand the Treaſure brings: 
Thoubring'ſt yet unſeen Wonders to our Sight, 
Our Eyes all _ to Original Light. 


In the vaſt Wealth widhi thy Walls coſhrin d, 
(If Infontte can yet Addition find;) 
Thy Beauties with that ſweet Compoſure ſmile, 
The Regulation ſcarce leſs ſhining then the Pile. 
The whole ineſtimable Maſs diſclosd, 
Wich all that Artful Harmony diſposd; 
BM Not in rude Heaps dr unpolliſh'd Carraf?s flung 
| 4 "A The Jewels here are all to Bracelets ſtrung, 
I IT bro the rich Hoard, the whole diſcover'd Mine, 
How do's the FOUNDER' bright Minerva ſſrine : 
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6 8 1 'T ke Heavily Pallas, in her double Charau 

At once the Deity of Arts and Arms, ; 

Here the whole God exerts : Her W arlike Train, 

In glitt · ring Steel, led to the Duſty Plain, 

Not Marſhall d with more Diſciplining Hand, 

Then here her Arts in Rang d Battalions ſtand. 

Yes, hallow'd Roof, to give thy Glery's due, 

[ | Thou doſt the old Creation Work renew ; \ 
Not call ſt forth Light alone, but Order too. 


Here the whole 4lbeon, the Invited Gueſt, 
Such the Illuſtrious Founder, ſuch the Feaſt ; 
| To raife theſe Walls Wiſdow's whole Godbead joymd: 
4 Th' Apellmary HEAD the Ma compild ; 
If But when beſtow'd a Gift to all Mankind; 0 
There the Apollzary GLORT ſmil'd : 
So generouſly the ſcatter d Treaſure hurld; 
Like his Difiſeve Beams, around, che World. 


Now cou'd the Muſe round that vaſt Circuit dez 
To Summ the N umerous Tribitaries here: | 
Firſt thou Great Neighb ring DOME, whoſe taller Pride 
O'erlooks the humbler COTTON by thy ſide ; 

Thy Patron Peter's Charge, ſo long Renown'd ; 

What Honours has not thy Anibiticn found, 
Within thy Walls Proud Monarchs doubly Cord? 
Firſt Mounting from cy. Tbra to Reg TJEMMS ; 
And from thy tlrns to Starry PIADEMS : 
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Whilſt cheir laſt Start within thy Cells they kee; 
Thy Guardian Gates f Braſs to fence their long ſound ſleep: 
With all thy Grandeur of th Inveſted Throne 
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b I The Soveraign Infygnia all thy owns | 
RH The COT TON Roof even for thy Homage Calls, F 
Thy loftier Height veils to his Lower Walls: 4 
Ihe COTTON graced with a Diviner Truſt ; J . 
Their G LORIES HE, Thou but preſery'ſt their Duſt, 


F 


And thou St. S tepben yet ſublimer & PHERE, 
Thy beſt-loy'd COTTON's Borderer more near; 
Where the Great THREE in one bright Circle move, 

The two Great Patriot Porr th' Imperial joyn ; 
To mould the Scepters or the Bolts of Jove; 

Empires Regalia all thy Stamp Divine. 

Beyond thy Grateful thanks already Pay d, 

Still new freſh Debts, new Obligations lay d, 
Evn thy Great Council, on whoſe Grand Debates ö 
* Th expecting World for Europe's Ballance waits; 

Sometimes thoſe mighty Pilot Heads of Pow'r, 
From this Camaliel Roof ſhall Ayds implore : 
The (OT TONVS Great Conſulted Records ſcan, 
The Oedipus ev n to Wiſdoms whole Divan: 
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. New Luſtre here eren Great NASSAU receives; 
Such Light thy Radiant Luminary gives: 
Learning and Majeſty, their Orbs ſo near; 
The JOYE' attended by ch poll here. 
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The Laſting Fame fuck fair F oundations build, | 3 
Ihro WIT's whole Empire, ſure, all Tongues has filld. 9 4 
vn Thou the Proudeſt Siſter of the Two a 1 
Fair Regents, Albion Learn d World command, 
Thou whoſe tall Tow rs, with that Majeſtick View; a 
Oerlook che ſhallow Ford, and neighbo' ring Strand, 4 
Where the Young Thame has his fair Ir wed, | _ 
With the Lov'd Nymph joyn'd in one Watry Bed; * = 
Thou ſeeſt his Streams with growing Currents flow, 
All twelling with the Joys they meet below; 
Still winding, down his long Meanders, turn, 
To view the new Learn d Roof thus Grace his Deeper Urn, 
Ev'n thy great Soul ſome mighty Pleaſure finds 
(For Envy dwells not in Celeſtial Minds) 
To ſee the proud Ae bleſt like Thee 
This Great Apollmary Rival ſee. 5 
' Nay, and what yet more heightens thy ſurprize, 19%. 
In the Court-4yr thou ſeeſt this Wonder riſe 1 
That Ayr, where Toyls of State, and Loads of Pow; 
Or Pomp and Shew chruſt out the Studying Hour : | 
Whilſt che Light Chariot drives ſo ſwift a pace, 
That Heavier Literature has loſt the Chace. 


Nor ſhall thy Juſtice only pay th' Applauſe, 
Due to the Metits of this Glorious Cauſe ; 
With no leſs Zeals, the Alma Mater too, 

To xaiſe che Trophies to ſuch Honour due, 
C * 
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Shall JoubI y Chant her Cam's Great Senators Wei 
The Guardian of her 9 ard Patron of her Gown. 


Nay, Proud Auguſta Al ber Buſtling * 
Cold Hunters all in 4rts and Science Chace, 
Who ſweat for Chains of Goll, not Wreaths of Bay; *© 
Thoſe unlearn'd Heads ſhall here their Homage Pay. 

The very COTTON Fame ſhall ſpeak fo loud, © © N 
Till their Knees joyn d with the more thinking Croud, 
T' a Glory, more Ad mir d, then Underſtood, _ LI 
Boy, like th! old Worſhip pay'd t an nu] God. 


Nor let Augiſtz boaſt from her ſtrong Tr, 
In Steel and Arms Britamnias Nerves of Pow'r. 
0 Theſe Walls, no leſs her Magaxine then they, 
Hold the Supporters of Imperial Sway. . 
The Neighbouring Five hunderd Delphick Lords, 
All their Oraculous Piles, thoſe Great Records, 
The Sourſe whence Empire do's her Vitals draw, 
Our Farth's Defender's Great Defender, LAW; 
Tra 1mitted to this Treafury Divine, 
All in that bright Repofirory ſhine. 
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8 7_ 
Nor the Great Senate-Oracles alo ne, 
The Tutelaries of the Mine Thrne 3j. oc 
Not only all the Modern Troops of Law ; 1 N 3 
But the whole I the Pandef? Pow'rs can draw, N. 


The Great 22 calf to right our Great NASSAIL 
” | Yes; 
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Mine nerua vs Trimphans. 


Yes, thou fund Bets Lahr, thine J 
The ſacred Wreaths that make Britannia ſhine. 
Thou the Great Guardian of her floating Walls, 
Her Ocear's Cauſe for thy Deciſion calls: | 
By thee, her Champion Hand, her Sayls unfuld; | 
Thou giveſt her Neptune Law ; Neptime the World. 


— 


Whilſt thus indebted Worlds in thanks ſhall bend; 
(Su Warmth muſt Univerſal Bleſſings lend % 
Eynthou ſweet Shale, with all thy Sylvan Pride, 
Gracd with the Silver Thames, whoſe wandri ring Tide, 
_— Conſtant 3 in Change, flows gently by thy ſide ; 

Who, as thou ſeeft the Liquid Chryſtal paſs, | 

Doſt in that Mirrour view thy Verdant Face ; 

Kind Natures loyelieſt Screen, whole Untbrage falls 

A Summer Covert to thoſe Hallow d Walls ; 
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Hayl happy Grove; whilſt COTTON's F amie to rele 
Thou too ſhalt finda Tongue to Chant his Praiſe ; * : 

His Glory ey'n in murmuring Breezes tell, 3 

Inſpird like th” Old Dodona's Oracle. RY 
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In this bleſt Grove the hole wingd Choir appear: 
( Canthere want Ayrs for warbling Voices here?) 
Here crow'd the Pendant Boughs, here wake the Spring g: 
Yes, feather d Choriſters, your Muſick bring : | 
Ohy tis Original Harmony you Sing! 
Nareres Firſt Songſters, her Great LORD to bia, 
At his Creation Tours the Earlieſt Lahe, 1 
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That Choir on \ Eden s Vernal dare a hung 
The World 1 Was. Older cer the Maſe Sung. 


If tis the Smile and F ragrance of the Spring, 
That tune your Chirping T bott and plume your Wing { 
Within theſe Walls more Laſting Sweets diſcloſe, 
Then the Pale Jeſſamine or Bluſhing Roſe ; 

More Riches then the Orient Garden bleſt ; 

Or your own boaſted Phenix ſpicy Net : 5 : 
More then the Floury Spring, or Morning Ray. 
Th Immortal Paradice, Eternal Day, 4% 
They and their Great Almighty Founder ſhine, 
Diſplay'd in Glory here, in bright Records Divine. 


Is there that Star, whoſe Aſpect ſhall not ſmile, 

On Thee, e, Bright Structure, Glory of our Iſle ? 

All their whole Heaven's beſt Influential Ray, 

Dos here no more then even their Duty Pay.” , 

Within thy Walls in myſtick Volumes he, 

The whole Immortal Journals of their Sky. 

Recorded Truth, , and Truth's Great GOD Enroll'd, 

His mighty Works 1n ſacred Raptures told; 

To all the Heights, as far as Man's ſhort ſight, 

Or, more then Man, fair Inſpiration 5 Light, 

Her Mounting Wing tales her Seraphick F light : 

Not his Great Footſtool Wonders only hen, 

The Fabrick of his Lower World alone; 16 . 1 0 

Bur the whole Gleries of his Starry TH NONE. | 5 
F I N 18. 
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